And the Fortunate 


PART I. 

N famous Vork; city a farmer gid dwell, 
1 Who was beloved by his neighbours well, 
e had a wiſe that was virtuous and fair, 
And by her he had a yourg child every year. 


In feven years fix children he had, 
Which made their parents hearts full glad, 
But in ſhort time, as we de hear fay, 
This farmer in wealth and ſtock did decar. 

Altho' at once he had riches ſtore, 
fn a little time he grew very poor, 
He ſwove all he eould, but alas ! could not thrive, 
Nor bardly keep his children alive. 

But Children came faſter than ſilyer or gold, 
Por his wife conceived again, we are told. 

Akd when the time came, in hard labour ihe fell; 
But if yen will mind, an odd ſtory Il! tell. 

A noble rich koight by chanee did ride by, 
And bearing this woman fhriek, and cry, 
Ke being well learn'd in the planets and ſigns, 
Did look in the book, which puzzled his mind. 

For the more he did look, the more he did read, 
And fourd that the f>tes the child had decreed, 
Who was born in that houſe, that ſame tide, 

He found it was ſhe that muſt be his bride. 

But judge how the Knight was diſturbed in mind, 
When he in that book his ſortuse did find; 

Me quickly rode home, aad was ſorely oppreſt, 
From that ſad moment he could take no reſt, 

At night he did tumble and toſs in his bed, 

And very ſtrange projects came into his head, 
Then he was reſolved, and ſoon try'd indeed 
To alter the fortune he found was decreed. 

With a a vexing heart next morning he roſe, 
And ſo to the howe of the farmer be goes; 

nd aſk'd the m , with a heart ful! of fpite, 

Y the child warauve that was born the laſt night. 

Worthy fir, ſaid the farmer, altho* 1 am poor, 
T had one born laſt night, and ſix before; 

Four ſons and three daughters I now have alive, 
They ase in good health, and sre Ikely to thrive. 
The knight reply'd, If that ſeven you bave, 
Let me have the yourgeſt, VN keep it moſt beeve 3; 
For you very well one daughter may ſpare, 
and when 1 die I'll make her my heit. 

For I am a knight of a noble degree, 
d if you will part with the child uoto me, 
Fell three thouſand pounds ['i] unto thee give, 

nen I from your hand you eas, hter receive. 

The father and mother, with tears in their eyes, 
Did hear this kind offer, and were ina ſurprize ; 
And ſeeing the knight was ſo noble and gay, 
Pceſeiited the infant unto him that day. 

But they ſpake to him, with words moſt mil, 
We deſe ich thee, good fir, be kind to our child: 
Fo. need not feer, the knight he did ſay, 
1 will @aintain her both galant and gay 


The CRUEL KNIGHT 


Farmer's Daughter. 


So with this ſweet babe zway he did ridg, 
Until he came to a broad river's fide ; 
Being cruelly bent, he reſolved indeed, 
To drown the young infant that day with ſpeed. 
Saying, If you live you muſt be my wife, 
But I am reſolved to bereave you of life : 
For *tiff you are dead I no comfort can have, 
Wherefore you ſhall lie in a watery grave. 
In ſaying of this, that moment, they ſay, 
He flung the babe into che river ſtrait way, 
And being will pleas'd, when this he kad done. 
He leapt on his horſe, and ſtrait he rode home. 
But mind how good fortune for her did provide, 
She was drove ſafe oa her back dy the tide, 
Where a man was fiſhing, as fortune would have, 
When ſhe was a- floating along with the waves. 
He took her up, but was in amaae, 
He kiſs'd her and preſs'd her, and on her did gase, 
4 he having ne'er a child in his life, 
e ſtrait did carry her home to his wife. 
His wife was pleaſed the ehild to ſee, 
And ſaid, My dear huſband, he ruled by me; 
Since we have no child, if you'll let me alone, 
We will keep this, and ea. it our on. 
The good man conſented, as we have been told, 
And ſparcd for neither ſilver nor gold, 


U avil ſhe was eleven full year. 
And thea her ſweet beauty began to appean. 
PART I, 


E fiſherman was one day at an inn, 
And ſeveral gentlemen drinking with him, 

His wite ſent this girl to call her huſband home, 
But when fhe into the drinking-room came, 

The gentleman there were amazed to ſce, 
The fi%crman's daughter ſo full of beawey. 
They aſked him then, If ſhe was his own ? 
And he cold them the ſtory before he went home. 

As I wes a-fiſhing within my own bowed, 
One Mondsy-morning, this ſweet babe found, 
Or elie ih- had lain in a watery grave, 
And th's was the account whiebh now he give. 


The ernel knight wes in the company, 
And hearing the fiſherman tell this ſtory, 
He was vex'd at the heart to ſee her akve, 
And how to deſtroy her he again did eontrive. 
Then fpoke the knight, and unto him faid, 
If you will But part wih this ſweet maid, 
Pt! give you whatever your heart can deviſe, 
For the in time to great riches may rife. 
The fiſherman anſwer'd with a modeſt grace, 
I cannot, unless my dear wite were in place: 
Get firſt her conſent, you ſhall have mine of me, 
And then to go with you, fir, de is fres. 
The wiſe ſhe did o as freely conſent, 
But little they thought of his intent : 
He kept her a month very bravely they fav; 


A chen he cortrived ts make ber ay. 


He had a great brether in fair Lancathire, 
A noble rich man, worth ten thouſand a yeah 
And he ſent this girl anto him with ſpeed, 
In hopes he would act a mok cruel deed, 


He ſent a man with her likewiſe, they ſag, 
But as they did lodge at an inn on the way, 
A thief in the houſe, with au vil intent, 
To rob the portmanteau immediately went. 
But the thief was amazed, when he could not find, 
Eicher ſilver or gold, or ought to his mind; 
But only a letter, the which he did read, 
And ſoon put an end to this tregical deed. 


The knight had wrote to his brother that day, 
To make this poor innocent damſel away, 

With ſword, or with poiſon, that every ſame night. 
And not let her live till the morning light. 

The thief read the letter, and had ſo much grace, 
To tear it, and wrote in the very ſame place, 

Dear brother, receive this maiden from me, 
And bring her up well, ae à maiden ſhould be, 

Let ber be eſteemed, dear brother, I pray, 

Let ſervants attend ber by night and by day. 
For ſhe iz a lady of noble worth, 
A nobler lady ae'er liv'd in the North, 

Let her have good learning, dear braths , 
And for the ſame I will — py, ; 
And is, loving brother, this lotter 1 ſend, 
Subſcribing myſelf your dear brother and friend. 


The ſervant and maid were ſtill innocent, 


And onward their journey rext day they wert. 


Before ſun ſet ts the knight's houſe they came 
Where the ſervant left her, and came 3 


The girl was attended moſt nobly indeed, 


pra 


With men and maid ſervants to ſerve her with ſpeed. 


Where the did continne a twelvemoth's ſpace 

Til !chis eruel knight came to this — 
As he and his brother together did talk, 

He ſpy'd the yourg maid iu the garden to walk ; 

She looked moſt Aautiful, pleafant, and gay, 

Like to ſweet Aurora, the goddeſs of May. 


He was in 2 paſſion when he did her ſpy, 
And ſaid moſt angry, Why, brother, b, 
Did you not do as in my letter I writ ? 

His brother reply d, It is done every bit. 

No, no, faid the knight, It is nc: fo T Ge, 
Therefore ſhe ſhall back agalp go with me, 
But his brother ſhew's Ei che letter that Guy, 
Then he was amazed, but nothin; did ſay, 


Ea KTM 
OON after, the knight took this maide aw y, 
And with her did ride 'till they came to the fa; 
Then lool ing upou ker with anger and ſpite, 
He ſpoke to this maiden, and bid her aligkt. 
The maid from the horſe immediate!y went, 
And trembling to think what was his intent, 

Ne'er tremble, faic be, for this hour's your laſt, 
So pull off your cloaths, I command you, in baſte, 
This virgin with tears on her knees did reply, 
Oh !. what have I done, fir, that now I Mut ? 

Oh ! let me but know how 4 offerd, 
Fl] ſtudy each hour te make you amends, 

Oh ! ſpꝛre my life, and I'll wander the eazth} 
And never come near you while I have bret 
He hearing the pitiful moan ſhe did take, 


tight from bis finger a ring did 24s. 


This ri 


And then tothis maide n thefeworde 

in the water I'll o. throws Way, 

Pray look on it well, for the poeſy is plain, 

That you, when you ſee it, may ku) wit agata; 
I charge you, for life, never come in my figh 

For if you de ſhall owe you a ſpite, 

Unleſs you do bring the ſame unto me, 

With that, he let the ring drop in the ſea. 


Which when he had done, away he did ge 
And left her to wander in iorrow woe, 

She rambled all night, and at length did eſpy, 
A homely poor cottage, and to it did hie. 

Being hungry and cold, and her heart full of grief; 
She went to this ccttage to aſk for relief. 

The people relieved her, and the next day, 
They got her a ſervice, as I do hear ſay. 

At a nobleman's houſe ac far from the place 
Where ſhe did behave. with a modeſt grace. 

She was a cook-maid and forgot all times 
But obſcrve a wondor that comes at laſt. 

PART IV 

S ſhe a kſh-dinner was dreſſing one day, 
A And open'd the head of a cod, as they (ay 
She found ſuch a ring, and was in amaze, 
And the in great wonder upon it did gaze, 
And viewing it well, ſhe found it to be, 

The very. ſame ring the knight dropt in tne ſex. 
She ſmi!'d when ſhe ſaw it, and bleic'd her kind fax. 
But did to no creature the ſecret relate. 

This maid in her place did all maidens excel, 
That the lady took notice, and liked her fo walz 
Saying, She was born of ſome noble degree, 

And took her for her companion to be. 

This hard-hearted knight to this palace came, 
A little time after, with perſons of fame ; 

But was ſcruck to the foul when he did behold, 
This beautiful creature in ppings of gold. 

Then he aſk'd the lady to grant him a boos, 
And ſaid, It was to walk with that virgin alone 
The lady conſented, tellirg the young maid, 

By him ſte need not fear tebbe betray'd, 

When he fir!t met her, Thou ſhanmp-t, faid bg, 
Did I not charge thee hr vor mere to fee me | 
This hour's you laſt, to the world bid good · nigbe, 
For being ſo bold to appear in my fight. 

Said ihe, In the ſea, fir, you flung your ring, 
And bid me not ſee you, unleſs I did bring | 
The ſame unto you: Now I have it, cries the, 
hold! *tis the ſame you fu in bhe fea, 


When the kright ſaw it he flew to her ame, 


e kiſs'd her, anc ſaid, Thou haſt a million of char ma. 


aid ke, Gharming creature, pray pardos me, 
% often contrived the ruja of thee, 
Tis ie vain to alter what the fates have decrees 
For fir you are born my wife for to be, 
1 hen wedscd they were, as Ido hear tow, 
Ang now ſhe's a lady both gallint and gag, 
1 hty quickly unto her parœ ts did kae. 
*her- rae knight te A the ſtory of what had paſts 
But 2iked their pardon 1pon his bare knee, 


Who gave it, and reje. © © their daughter to fee. 


Then they for the © man and his wiſe tent, 
And for their paſty ,..».cs did ti em content, 


So there was great jo» » to all that did fee 


Ide farener's young 1oughter x lady be 


— —— 


3 No. 29, 1005 Lan. 


